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from ready, and Ormonde was leaving no stone unturned
to make the whole island his own before it could sail.
Again he was tempting Jones and Coote, though again
he did not waste time on Monk. He was offering baits
to O'Neill. He was urging the new King to come over
and complete the work with his presence. So well was
he working that in February the Papal Nuncio fled,
leaving him in possession of the field. O'Neill's sup-
porters began to desert. Every day the country which
the Ulster chief could call his own grew less and less.
The fall of Dublin and the other English garrisons began
to stare the English Council in the face. Something
must be done to stave off the end yet a little while, and
the strangest and most obscure of all that time is the
story of the means the Council employed for the work.il it was
